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dressing myself to a person of vast, immense, prodigious BIRTH, and descended, atavis regibus, with whom I have the honour of being acquainted. As he expatiates willingly upon that subject, it was very easy for me to set him a going upon it, insomuch, that, upon some few doubts which I humbly suggested to him, he spoke to me in the following manner:
" I believe, Mr. Fitz-Adam, you are not, for nobody " is, ignorant of the antiquity of my family, which, by " authentic records, I can trace to Bang Alfred, some " of whose blood runs at this moment in my veins, " and I will not conceal from you that I find infinite "inward comfort and satisfaction in that reflection. "Let people of NO BIRTH laugh as much as they " please at these notions, they are not imaginary; " they are real; they are solid; and whoever is WELL-" BORN, is glad that he is so. A merchant, a trades-" man, a yeoman, a farmer, and such sort of people, "may perhaps have common honesty and vulgar " virtues, but, take my word for it, the more refined "and generous sentiments of honour, courage, and " magnanimity, can only flow in ancient and noble-" blood. What shall animate a tradesman or mean-" born man to any great and heroic virtues ? Shall " it be the examples of his ancestors ? He has none. " Or shall it be that impure blood, that rather stag-" nates than circulates in his veins ? No, ANCIENT " BIRTH and NOBLE BLOOD are the only true sources of " great virtues. This truth appears even among brutes, " who, we observe, never degenerate, except in cases of " mis-alliances with their inferiors. Are not the pedi-"grees of horses, cocks, &c., carefully preserved, as " the never-failing proofs of their swiftness and cour-